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If you're so fat, then why am I eating a tortilla? 

Oh. 

an apple. 

Take a bite. 

It's all the way you look at things. 

Invite me over to meet your parents. 

Too much salt 

on your mother's boiled potatoes and I retain water 

until half way through the main course 

I burst 

and the water flies, 

there's some parsley in your eye, Dear. 

Someone call the dog he'll lick it up 

And your mother says, 

"You must come again sometime." 

"Yes," I smile, "It's been awhile. 

Do you mind if I take an Apple for the road?" 

"Oh, no," says her toad face. 

Take a bite. 

It's all the way 

you look at things. 

Elizabeth Prinsze 
